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experience of his life is shown by the frequency with which he
returns to them in his later work, drawing Isabella over and over
again, as Mrs. Samuel Titmarsh in The Great Hoggarty Diamond,
as Amelia (in whom there is also something of Mrs. Brookfield),
as Rosie Mackenzie in The Newcomesy and as Charlotte Baynes in
Philip. Not till several years after she became insane did Thack-
eray at last give up hope of her recovery, but late in 1845 he placed
her permanently with Mrs. Bakewell, an old and trusted acquain-
tance who lived in Camberwell, and henceforth he felt justified in
living his own life. A decade later, during his second American
visit, he spoke to William Bradford Reed of "a friend"

whose wife had been deranged for many years, hopelessly so; and never
shall I forget [writes Reed] the look, and manner, and voice with
which he said to me, 'It is an awful thing for her to continue so to live.
It is an awful thing for her so to die. But has it never occurred to you,
how awful a thing the recovery of lost reason must be, without the
consciousness of the lapse of time? She finds the lover of her youth a
grey-haired old man, and her infants young men and women. Is it not
sad to think of this?' ISS

Mrs. Thackeray, whose placidity of mind came to equal that of
Mr. Dick in David Cofperfield, lived on for thirty years after
Thackeray's death.

I can remember my grandmother in her old age [relates Mrs. Fuller].
Although in good health, she lacked coherence and her mind was
clouded. The extreme smallness of her person, and the erectness of
her carriage were the most noticeable things about her. She had a
round face, fair complexion, and bright little grey eyes.

I do not think that she knew that my mother was her daughter or
that I was her grandchild. She used to play me Irish jigs and every
other sort of gay dance music, and I would like to watch her beautiful
white hands skimming over the keys of the piano. She always wore the
engagement ring which her husband had given her, and about this ring,
in which a diamond was set between two opals, there is an ominous
story. Thackeray, delighted with his purchase, showed it with beaming
pride to a friend, who exclaimed in dismay, 'But, William, see what you
have done, this is a mourning ring, not an engagement ring/ And sure
enough, the setting of the opals was black enamel.
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